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A CHEERING LIGHT. 
BY J. $. FRELION: 
War, fainine, pestilence, and crime, 
Bweep darkly down the tide of time ; 
And fearful scenes of flood and fire, 
Earthquake and storm, disasters dire, 
In all their varied forms appear, 
Dark shadows of the by-gone year. 
Fall many a form lies cold and low, 
On beds where shining corale grow ; 
And the ocean murmurs in solemn toncs 
As it darkly rolls over wrecks and bones, 
Amid the gloom, one pictere bright, 
Will ever shed a cheering light. 
Far streaming round the land ; 
*T is where benevolence of late, 
Has rais'd the lost inebriate 
From out his low, dograded state, 
Free and erect to stand : 
Has rals’d the baried hopés of years, 
And smil'd away sweet woman’s tears, 
And freed the long imprison’d mind, 
In thick-ribb'd adamant confin'd ; 
And roll'd away the gloom 
From many a cottage hearth and dvor ; 
And where a desert was before, 
Has made an Eden bloom. 
St. Louis, Nov. 7, 1850, £ 


DEATH. 
BY LEIGH HUNT. 
Death is a road our dearest friends have gone; 
Why, with such leaders, fear to say ‘Lead on?’ 
Its gate repels, lest it too soon be tried ; 
But terns in balm on the immortal side. 
Mothers have passed it; fathers; children; 


men, 
Whose like we look not to behold again; 
Women,that smiled away their loving breath; 
Boft is the traveling on the road of Death ; 
Bat guilt has pasecd it! Men not fit to die? 
Oh, hash—for He that made us all, is by. 


From the Providence Post. 
MR. SUNDERLAND’S LECTURES. 
THE SPIRIT RAPPINGS. 


It is known that Mr, Sunderland adver- 
tied to give three lectures upon the Spir- 
it World, in the vestry of the lst Univer- 
salist Church, October 29,30, and 31, and 
that during their delivery, audible 
ees had been proinised by the Spirits. 

-At the bour appoi for the first lec- 
ture a respectable audience of intelligent 
and apparently candid ladies and gentle- 
men were assembled, when Mr, S. en- 
tered and commenced hia address. He 
statel that he had had in his family, ré- 
sponses from the Spirit World, for a 
number of months, and having devoted 
himself to the subject, for a considerable 
time previous, and visited all the princi- 
pal places where these phendmena had 
occurred, he felt himeelf competent to 
present it so far as understood by any 
one, in something like its true light For 
communitations from Spirits who had 
departed this life, a suitable human medi- 
um is necessary; and the persons through 
whom they respond are chosen by the 
Spirit Spheres. The person through 
whom a medium had been afforded in 
his family was his daughter, Mrs, Mar- 
garetta 8. Cooper, whom, he to 
ba present. He stated that al 
the majority of persons a medium was 
required in order to get communications 
with the Spirits, yet he believed that 
some minds were more or lesa constant- 
ly intromitted into the Spirit Sphere, and 
could, to a good extent, converse with 
Spirits everywhere. For himself, be 
knew this to be the fact—he then felt the 
hand of a Spirit upon his head, to assist 
and strengthen him in his task. Mr. 3. 
remarked that Spiritual manifestations 
were no new thing, and cited several his- 
torical instances of the fact, among which 
was the phenomena of witchcraft, and 
the noises heard hy the Wesley family, 
fora series of years. These were pro- 
duced by veritable Spirits; but the su- 
perstition and childish feara of the peo- 
ple had repelled then. It was only the 
mode of the recent manifestations which 
was new, viz:—rapping responses to 
questions, and the alphabet. Mr.S. inci- 


ugh to 


remarked that he was admon- 
ished his guardian Spirits that his 
daughter was then near the place. The 
audience would probably soon be able to 
hear the sounds promised. He would 
snay, however, that their promise to re- 
spd should always be taken condition- 

ly—they would if théy could. This he 
had learned by long intercourse with 
them. They never promise avy perform- 
ance unconditionglly, One of these con- 
ditions was, that the audience should be 
quiet, ond as much as poasible, harmoni- 
ous. 

Soon Mrs. Cooper, accompanied b 
two or three ladies of this city, ente 
the room, and took a seat in front of the 
pulpit at the end ofa table. (The writor 
of this is knowing to the fact, that neith- 
er Mr. S. nor his daughter bad been into 
the vestry until as above described. 
The lecturer addressed the Spirits, an 
inquired if they would fulfill their promise. 
Some faint raps were heard by a few, 
and one person who sat near Mrs. Coop- 
er, declared ber chair was shaken by the 
vibrations, Shortly the responses were 
heard upon the table by many. Several 

reons came hate pa ae ge 

eard what purported to raps made 
by the marten Spirits. These manifes- 
tations continued for some half hour with 
but little interruption, and the lecture 
Eg skin that d 
bave not attempted in the fo ing, 
to give in detail the remarks of ras ad 
turer, but only some of the more promi- 
nent points, and tbose briefly. The zeal 
and enthusiasm evinced by Mr. S. in his 
subject, indicated an oe of purpose 
entirely incompatible with fraud or de- 
ception. The audience for the tnost part 
seemed satisfied with his effort, and if 
not convinced, at least much interested. 

The lecture on Wednesday evenin 
was more fully attended than the previ- 
ous one, and the desire to teat the “ Spir- 
itual rappings,” attracted a large number 
whose views of the subject presented 
every shade from utter skepticism to the 
most implicit faith. The remarks were 
brief, clear, and accompanied with that 
earnestness which characterizes the man 
in whatever he undertakes.. Mr. Sunder- 
land stated that the Spirits had, before 


dentall 
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coming there, directed that tue “ medi- 
um” should sit directly before the pul- 
pit, and that the knocks or rappings 
would be made upon the pulpit; and he 
added, that in lis opinion, it would be 
putting it to a better use (han was cus- 
tomary. He assured his audience that 
no attempt would be made to deceme 
them, and professed himself willing to 
be branded as a character worse than a 
thylogical devil, if he were guilty of it. 

The responses coinmenced upou the 
desk, but wero not heard by many in the 
distant parts of the room. They were 
finally heard upon the table by moat pres- 
ant, and those who wished, came forward 
and heard them distinctly. The time oc- 
eupied by Mr. S.. was principally dev uted 
to meeting objections, and giving expla- 
nations. 

Ou 'Thuratday evening, Mr. Sunderland 
spoke at some length upon the uses of 
these manifestations. They were pro- 
fessedly to harmonize and elevate Socie- 
ty—to break down sectarianism, aristoc- 
racy and all antagonisms: to establish 
pence, love, unity aud happiness. On 
this occasion, the “cappings” were said 
by many, to commente before Mrs. Coop- 
er arrived, and while Mr. S, was spenk- 
ing. They were afterwards made upon 
the table and upon the hack seats, loud 
enough to be heard in all parts of the 
room. In addition to the usual irregular 
sounds, respouses were made in exact 
accordance with certains signs and mo- 
tions made hy Mr. S.and another gentle- 
man, to him a stranger. In conclusion, 
the lecturer expressed his thanks to his 
audience for their atiention, and alse to 
the heavenly hosts who had assisted hiin. 
Everything bad beeu done as promised; 
and come what would from opposers, he 
was satisfied and determined to press 
forward. 

During the stay of Mrs. Cooper here, 
two gitlings were bad duily at the resi- 
dence of Mr. F. Johnson ou Point street, 
for the purpose of giving opportunity to 
converse with spirits, Jt was my pleasure 
to be present at several of these; nud so 
far ns [could leara they gave very general 
satisfaction to the sitters. Through this 
means, parenta conversed with their de- 
parted children, husbands with wives, 
brothers with gisters, friends with friends, 
&ce., &e. On Friday eveving, | witness- 
ed a manifestation which was strikingly 
convincing, When the sitting wae about 
to close,a person requested that if possi- 
ble, the table around which the compuny 
wae gathered, might be moved by the 
spirits; and vhis request was complied 
with, The table, while no human being 
was touching it, actually moved sone 
five or six inches in oue direction, and 
by request was moved back again! On 
this occasion, one of the most incorrigi- 
ble skeptics entirely gave in, The re- 
spouses were also of the most satisfacto- 
ry kind, and hy direction of the rappiugs 
the doors were thrown open that ull 
might come in and wituess them, But f 
shall weary your petience ts also the pa- 
tience of some readers, and will there- 
fore stop, trusting that these manifesti- 


tions will elicit the earnest attention ol f 


every lover of 
FS Tren. 
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THEOLOGY. 


I agrec with you, and have not the 
lenst doubt of the possibility to commune 
with spirits, which ie not foreign to me, 
and I can well apprehend your views. 

I also agree with you, where you speak 
“of the infallible inspiration and reveal- 
ing of Godi will,and that rk can only 
be uuered by receiving it from üs own 
inherent inspiration; and that the foun- 
tain of the highest wiedon giveth the 
highest revelation, by which we obtain 
the right knowledge to understand God's 
infinite design; aud that the utterance 
which fulls short of that design, cannot be 
received with full confidence.” (See page 
%3, 2d column.) 

Of the “highest wisdom and divine 
knowledge,” 1 have given out and print- 
ed, (German and English) pamphlets, in 
which T havo shown how we may dis- 
cem the difference between “the wis- 
dom of this workl, and the wisdom of 
God ;” and froin whence each degree of 
wisdom has its influence; aleo, how we 
inny obtain “ the wisdom of God,” and be 
influenced by it; who giveth us the abil- 
ity “to search all things, yea, the deep 
things of the Deity.” (See 1 Cor, 2 chap. 
6—16.) My pamphlets give part of the 
views which such spiritual authors have 
obtaincd, who received their influence 
from the infallible source of the Deity; 
which giveth us that knowledge, of which 
you speak in your paper, 

For a regenerated soul has, stil, the 
same power as it had in the propheta 
and apostles; thua the divine revealings 
are not restricted to those writings which 
are collected into the Bible. For, if we 
come to such a degree of union with 
God, that we obtain tnfercourse with Him, 
should then his spirit vot have the abili- 
ty to inspire us, and reveul the mysteries 
of God through us? 

This divine wisdom is, as Wm. Allen 
says :—" How happy ia an intellectual 
being, who, by pmyer and meditation, by 
virtue and goet works, opens this com- 
raunication between God and his own 
eoul!” 

If we can thus commune with God, then 
we see with our own eyes,and are not 
obliged to see aa the literal theologists 
ave; who only cause ne to err, both in 
theology and philosophy- Fer then we 
have become, by our own experience, 
spiritual philosophers; and can “judge 
all things” (1 Cor. 2 ch. 15.) And 
are, os Christ says: “For it is not ye 
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that speak, but your Father that speaketh 
in you.” (Mat. 10 ch. 30.) 

Now, why should not a regenerated 
soul see the light in which it isand know 
its own essence antl being? For it isa 
similitude of the Trinity, and dwells in 
God; for all that God has, and can do; 
and that God is in his Trinity, that the 
soul is in ite essence, as the virtue of the 
tree is in the twig that grows out of it 

If we come to such a degree of expe- 
rience, that the virtue and love of God is 
born or dwelleth in us, then we have the 
ability to give sound lessons; ns Madame 
Guion anys :— 

“ Oh bicssecness of all Hiss nbove, 
When thy pure fires prevail! 

Love, only teaches what is love; 
Ail other lessona fnil : 


We learn its name, but not its powers, 
Exp rience ouly makes it ours.” 


My object is i0 show how we can by 
denial and enrnest prayer, come to such 
a degreo of experience that all is ours 
that the prophets and apostles obtained, 


-so that we obtain the reanum, and can 


“speak the wisdom of God iu a mystery, 
even the hidden wisdom, which God or- 
dained before the world unto our glory.” 
(1 Cor. 2: 7.} 

For when we enter into the light of 
the true wisdom, and receive the light of 
God, then we have wholly a divine long- 
ing, and continually attract in our desire 
the divine essence, 

Yours with respect, 
Joser Bauman. 
Shepherdstown, Penn., Nov. 13, 1850. 


ASPIRATION. 


The following extract, is from a ser- 
mon by Theodore Parker, in the Melo- 
deon, October 17, 1850, Reported in 
the Chronotype. Read it:— 


Then again we all have an ideal of re- 
ligion which enjoine æ perieet love of our 
fellow men, and the performance of the 
duties of the immortal soul. It would 
lead men to seek out some one man su- 
perior jp all the land, by nature a man of 
genius, if it be powsible, and then will 
give him the nost superior education, 
which the race and age enn afford, He 


‘would have hin so discipline his mind 


that he shall be able to advise noder ca- 
Iamity and prosperity, and besides all 
this, he should live in eontimaal inter- 
course with God, ov as to Imre ever fresh 
revelations of his sermons, and bring 
from the treasury thinga new and old. 
This is the idea! of & christian minister, 
but how little ie it realized in the man. 
There ix nothmg in history so noble 
as the ideal, but look at the fact. it is 
not all truth that men want in churches, 
it is only seme portion of it, And ñ is 
not oll Protestant trath that is wanted, it 
niuet be only the Unitarian or Caly Fiistie 
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or other peculiar creefls of a sect. And 
the Preacher, he must not spenk of re- 
ligion in all ite purity and fullness, but he 
must only preach that which is accepta- 
ble, be must not ask for deep piety, he 
must uot clean the whole heart for God, 
but only so much as is convenient to the 
worldly inclinations of man. Nor must 
licentiousness and debauchery ever be 
assailed, if he preach to slaveholders or 
the enakan his of Boston, hea must 
not preach of the sacredness of human 
liberty, and must make Paul's epistle to 
Philemon, another fugitive slave-law, 
sanctioned by christianity. He must 
teach that the leading articles in slave- 
holding newspapers are abler sermons m 
detence of hamun rights than any Chris- 
tian could breathe. He must not speak 
against and expose the sins of trade. 
The object of a minister is not, it would 
gecem, to muke us better, but to like our 
sins. How such men might become bet- 
ter, thé churcl: a better church, the city a 
better city, the nation a better state; J do 
not helieve that these questions are ever 
asked hy the controling men of the prom- 
inent churches. But in selecting a min- 
ister, the question ia asked, in a whisper, 


“Is he small enough? is he low and ser-, 


vile enough ?” 

Abstract Christianity is the idea) of the 
churches of Boston, and Jesna Christ the 
ideal of a minister. But how different 
that church and that minister, The 
most that is asked of a preacher is, that 
he entertain, strive to keep them awake 
and pleased. Indeed, 1 do not know but 
sleep is nota part of the entertainment. 
In the ideal, peeple go to church to be 
made better, and of course they would 
be expected to go where they could be 
mnde best. But is thia the popular mo- 
tive for church going? No! TheChris- 
lianity of thts state is merely n pretence, 
Is the usual Christianity preached in the 
hundred churches of our city, that which 
condemns actual wrong, and upholds 
ideal right? Were it eo, the Christiani- 
ty and public opinion of Boston would 
be ever different from what it ia. 

The struggle to pursue our ideal, to 
keep our conduct as near as human frail- 
y will permit iu consonance with the 

ictates of conscience is alwnys beautiful 
to witness. How beautiful to see a prac- 
tical adaptation of a life to the words that 
we hear every Sabbath. “Forgive us xe 
we forgive, lead us not into temptation, 
deliver us from evil.” But how rare is it 
practically seen. Before sich n man, I 
could even put my shoes from off my 
feet But how many men nre there who 
forgive as they hope to be forgiven? 
How many desire to be kept from temp- 
tation? How many are there who wish 
toavoid evil? How many are there even 
who would wish such a one, with an 
earnest, e:lf-respecting, pure heart, to be 


even a father, n brother, a husband or a 


wife? Ilow many fathers would encour- 

such a auitor for their daughter, 
= ee he loves as dearly as himself? 
Only in the absence of somé rich, frivol- 
ous and eimpty-learted lover, The hy- 
pocrisy which pretends love to men, and 
yet countenances despotisms, oppression, 
and names it democracy, the hypocrisy 
which worships with the lips, aud only 


demands earnestness for vulgar things; 
the hypocrisy which puts us to open 
shame, there is no constable, no force, no 
Jaw to pat it down, 


Original. 
FROM ILLINOIS. 

Dear Sir.—I cannot but hail with joy, 
apy new effort which promises any influ- 
ence in turning the current of our knowl- 
edge, or liternture, from se s into 
Spiritual channels. Your paper, asa mne- 
dium for disseminating spiritual truths, 
can be of great service to the world; 
but to be the Philosopher, something 
more must be arrived at, in order to see 
the application and Jearn the value of 
those truths. 

Those spiritual manifestations which 
have, of late, come to the light, are 
somewhat in the line of “ miracles,” they 
compel our attention; but the history of 
“ miracles,” even those said to be wrought 
by Jesus, furnish no assurance that they 
can elevate or purify ; however, as far ns 
they go they are invaluable; they are 
clearly to my mind, provideutial illustra- 
tions of the bigh aud holy truths reveal- 
ed to ns through Emanuel Swedenborg. 
Those revelations which have remained 
unknown and might remain so through 
all time, did not providence in some 
especial manner open the way to their 
being more known and appreciated, In 
fact, it ia the only key (these revelations) 
which can unlock spiritual mysteries; 
the only philosophy that opens to man's 
comprehension, Gud and his works. 

Whether your bark is launched on this 
current, I do not know, but of this I am 
sure, that if you follow in the direction 
that spiritual truths lead, you will, ere 
long, find yourself among the men of 
the new church. 

A. Rernoxps. 

Magnolia, NI., Non. 17, 1850. 


PNEUMATOLOGY. 


Laws of the Spirit World Its external ` ani- 
festations; the couditions on which they are 
made; their nature and use. 


HARTFORD, CT. 

The following article is from the White 
Flag, publisbed in Athol, Mass., froin, 
which we bave quoted on this subject 
before. It is a letter from the editora 
mother, detailing what she witnessed at 
a sitting in Hartford, Ct., through Mr. II. 
C. C. Gordon. 

Our policy is to give our readers, every 
reliable fact that comes within our knowl- 
edge, tending to throw light on the reali- 
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ties and laws of the spirit world. Hence 
our renders may depend on seeing re- 


ported in the Spiritual Philosopher, not 
merely what comes through the circle 
with which we are immediately connect- 
ed, but every truthful report, whoever 
may be the medium, or in whatever lo- 
lity developed: 


Since our lust, we have received a let- 
ter from our mother, written shortly af- 
ter our visit to Hartford, ns detailed in a 
previous number of the Flag. After our 
depnrinre, she attended one of the sit- 
tings held by Mr, Gordon in that city, 
and thus relates her experience :— 

“We found them almost ready to begin 
but were relused admittance, as the Cir- 
cle was made up, Shortly after, how- 
ever, the lady of the house came in to 
the room where we were, and 1 inquired 
if she could not possibly let me jom the 
Circle, as I had*walked some ways and 
could not call aguin that eve. She took 
my name and remurked that she would 
go and ask the spirits, She soon return- 
ed and said that I might come in. The 
had gone half round the circle when 
joined them, The lady at my left had no 
response ; it then came my turn, I asked 
if Shere were any guardian spirits who 
wished to commnsunicate to me, they rap- 

d the umtuber five. I soon heard a 

nocking. I inquired who it was. The 
alphabet was called for, aud they spelt 
out that it was my brother. I inquired 
if it was David, it rapped, yes! und be- 
fore the lady who was writing lor me 
could finish the sentence, I heard a rum- 
bling, as if some oue was coming in great 
haste. It rapped. The lady usked me 
if l bad two ota 1 bowed asseut, I 
then asked if it was Robert; thrice loud 
raps came and then they both mpped to- 
gether; T then inquired if my Father was 
there? answer was, yes! my Brother? 
yes! my Husband? yes! very loud raps, 
ant! before I could think, the most beau- 
tiful, lively music was heard all around us, 
1 was surprised, and excluimed, what 
does this mean? The knocks came very 
loud, ond which T was told, was a signal 
for me to be cheerful. J asked if that 
was what the spirit meant, and be rapped 
es! I then asked him if it was my 

usband’s spirit to sing the ‘Star of 
Bethlehem, as I often heard him when 
on earth. Before the words were out of 
my mouth, he beat it out as I thought; at 
any rate there was a tune hent ont, but I 
wae so agitated | could hardly sit on my 
chair, 1 then asked him if he would sing 
the last hymn that we sung together on 
earth, he struck up ‘Hark from the tombs,’ 
one verse of which was beat out quite 
lain. J then asked if William (an in- 
ant brother of ours, deceased a number 
of years ogo,) was with him. He mapped 
in the affirmative. I then asked if my 
little Alvin (our siater’s little child, lately 
dead) was there. Heanswered yes! and 
then a litde rapping was heard, as though 
he was running towards me; l asked if 
my mother had bim, und the usual, yes! 
Lasked then if they were happy and all 
together, and such a loud aud continual 
rapping, I never heard; I asked thetn for 
their signal Husband, 11-111-11—Father, 
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111-111-11—Robert,} 11-111-1—Mother’s 
dropping of water—David, 111-11,” 
he above was a very beautiful mani- 
festation, and coming from the source it 
does, it goes far, in connexion with some 
others of a like character, towards estab- 
lishing our growing conviction, that wo 
are on the eve of a new influx from the 
spirit world. The signals alluded to in 
the above communication, will not be 
readily understood by those unacquainted 
with the principle of the thing. Every 
spirit professes to have a particular sig- 
nal, generally so many raps; one, as in 
the above instance was na sound like the 
pacar of water. There is a striking 
coincidence between the signal of our 
mother's father, given to her in Hartford 
as above, and thst which was given to 
us, professedly by the same spirit in 
Springfield. signal as understood 
by us, was—I111 1 111 11——as given in 
artford it lacked the 1, between the 
threes. Any intermedifite mp, however, 
between a number of distinct raps, is 
generally faint, and might very easily es- 
cape attention. 


THE ROCHESTER SPIRITS. 


No matter how much odium may be 
heaped e pes Mr. Greeley for his isms, he 
is certainly a candid and honorable man. 
Whatever is new or unexplainable, he is 
willing to investigate. He isentirely di- 
vested of that cballaw-petednens char- 
acteristic of some of our brethren in 
this State, and knows more in one day 
then his traducere can possibly know in 
a week. Hear him on the “Spiritual 
Manifestations,” and the Fox family.— 
Theia (Os Journal. 

“ We publish this morning a letter from 
a friend who has lately visited the Fox 
fainily in Rochester, and witnessed the 
t Spiritual Manifestations so called, 
there taking place. We vouch for the 
perfect honesty and truth of the writer, 
as we already have done for the integ- 
rity and good faith of the Fox family. 
There we stop, awaiting more evidence, 
That some influence, outside of and un- 
connected with the volition of the fam- 
ily, causes these ‘manifestations,’ we 
are confident; what it is, we have yet to 
be assured. We shall continue to pub- 
lish the testimony of observers of thia 
phenomenon from time to time, and re- 
quest those who write us to send as 
much of what they have sees and heard, 
and as little of what they guess about it, 
as possible. Eet us observe and report 
only a while longer, 

“Our cotemporaries who so eagerly 
zaught at the falsehood that the Fox 
family had quarrelled, and that an ex- 
alanation of the ‘humbug’ waa about to 
xe made by a part of them, will not, of 
:ourse, publish anything contradictin 
his infamous libel. Having determined, 
‘egardiess of evidence, that the family 
nust be imposters, because the current 
heory of those who believe in the veri- 

of the manifestations can’! be true, 
hey fee] justified in making any assaults 

n personal character that sustain their 
heory. No matter—our columns are 
till open to statements of fact tending 
2 shed j i these singular occurren- 


— 


ces, whether on one side or the other. 
And itis but justice to the family to state 
that at preset there rre not less than 
forty or fifty families — probably many 
more—in which ‘manifestationa’ are 
from time to time nee place similar in 
general character to those reported us 
sncurting in theirs. Several of these 
families had never heard of the ‘ Roches- 
ter rappings’ when the like just com- 
menced i eir own dwellings. If all 
thia can result of imposition and 
collusion, then it will be hard to rely on 
human observation or human integrity 
hereafter. 
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ANGELS. 

All who have ever Jistened fo those heav- 
enly sounds, satisficd that they come from 
the spirit world, know very well what ques- 
tion is gencrally started up first for an answer. 
“Who are you?’ “ What spirit is it now 
responding to me?" And because a direct 
answer may not have been given by raps, to 
this interogatory, now and then, it has hap- 
pened that one has gonc away disatisfied. 

But listen! Have you a father, mother, 
brother, sister, child, husband, or wife in the 
spirit world? And do you not know. that 
the spirit of that mother (if in conscious exis- 
tence) loves you more than any other spirit 
can love yout Well, if yeu do not love the 
spirit of your mother enough to know her 
from tho other spirits, or enough to believe 
that you have a mother in the spirit world, 
what evidence, pray, would you ask fur? 
You want to know if, indoed, it be the spirit 
of your “ mother, dear!” Would the solu- 
tion of a problem in mathematics, or astron- 
omy, or chronology. prove thie* Suppose 
the angel were to rap the time when it left 


this sphere, or its age, or your own? This” 


might prove its knowledge, but nothing more. 
it would not demonstrate the relation or the 
love existing between you and the spirit from 
whom the response comes. If the response 
be given to gratify your love of the spiritual, 
it must be in the language of love. If your 
question bo the langunge of doubt, or distrust, 
the answer may either be withheld or be 
very different from what you anticipated. 

Now as to the processes by which we know 
the angels, who offer to communicate with 
anortale :— 

1. We know what members of our fami- 
lies have left this sphere, and gone into the 
spirit land. Or, if wa do not know definite- 
ly, we mny know with certainty concerning 
some, perhaps the nearest. 

2. We know in the use of our external 
senses, what the “noises” we hear purport 
to be, and from whom they purport to come. 
The circumstances of the case will assiat in 
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determining, whether the sounds we hear, be 
made by any human being or not. 

3. When satisfied that the sounds come 
from the spirit world, we have next to ascer 
tain the relation which the angel holds to us, 
and this relation determines whether the 
question be appropriate or not. 

Here then is the centre of the circle where 
we should commence onr inquiries, as to the 
laws of the spirit spheres. And now, if you 
can see yourself firat; if you can messare 
your own stature; if youcan determine your 
own spiritual copacity, you may form some 
idea as to the best process by which you can 
ascend to spiritual manhood. Thos I reason 
of myself. Jas my own mind cvenly bal- 
anced? Have | correct views of the beyim- 
ming? Have | commenced in harmony, or 
discord? Am I influenced hy concordant 
associutions? Do I receive my spiritual food 
through harmonious mediums? And ie my 
spiritual digestive organs in harmony? Or 
if you are compelled to admit that you do 
not know what is meant by these terms, why 
then, of course, you must wait and learn. 
You will stumble, it may be, like the little 
one, in its first attempte to walk. But, nev- 
ertheless, you will lean by experience, to ex- 
ercise your caution and every other faculty, 
which fits you for the various relations of life. 

And here, perhaps, í should say, that my 
friunda in different localities, who have askcd 
me for explasationsof seeming discrepancies, 
will understand my design in these remarks. 
The following letter may Le taken as a speci- 
men of what I have reccived on this subject : 


N®. 19, 1850. 


Friend Sunderland,—We are having inter- 
ésting times here at nt. There are nix 
or eight “mediums " in the efty ; and with- 
in a week, I have not failed to got responses, 
when seated with my family at the table. 
They are loudest when we are taking no no- 
lice of them How do you account for that? 

Several nights ago. we had a commmnpica- 
tion from what purported to be the spirit of 
George Washington. The responses were 
very Toud, and the signal resembled the dis- 
charge of small arms. The next day he 
spelled out, “Look well to your conntry,” 
and answered pome test questions correctly, 
At Mrs. T's circle, however, on Sunday, 
what or Pay to be my father, told thosa 
present, (I om informed.) that it was rot 
George Washington, but a Goo. W. Some- 
body, with whom I had becn acquainted. 
Laat night, my father gave me his signal, and 
insisted that it was Washington,—that he 
had made no statement to the contrary! &c. 
Mr. T. (father of the firat medium discover- 
ed here) sometiatea pecan to be my father, 
and spells out “W” sa his name; but I 
havo never obtained from him my fathor’a 
signal, that I know of. Ilow shall we ac- 
count for these discrepancies ? 


I answer in a similar manner, to that in 
which we account for discrepancies in theolo- 
gy, or the teachings of theologians. There 
is but one God, one nature, one religion, one 
origin of all things, and one destiny! Now 
suppose some epirit from one of the other 
planets, were to visit this earth, totally unac. 
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quainted with the different theological views 

which prevail here. And suppose this spirit 

had little or no external senses, by which he 

could at first, distingnish one theologian 

from another. But all the different sectarian 

preachors of christianity could see thia spirit 

asking for information, and were each to ap- 

proach him, for the purpose of teaching him, 

wonld they all tell the same story about 

themselves, or about God, think you? Don't 

we know that tlicy are now in the constant 
practice of contradicting themselves and one 
another? And, if they were to attempt to” 
talk to the spirits of another planet, would 

they, could they do less? 


Bat, I shall be reminded, that “ the lowest 
in the spiritual, is above the highest in the 
animal ;"" and that, therefore, oll tbat comes 
from the lowest spiritual sphere, should be 
more harmonious than the highest in the an- 
imal kingdom. Well, +o it is, as sure as the 
vegetable is above the minernl, and the ani- 
mal is above the vegetable, the spiritual is 
above the animal. Not that there are no Au- 
man beings, who are not in knowledge above 
some spirits who have lelt the body. Ihave 
already stated, what all admit, in regard to 
the deyrees of knowledge and goodness, which 
appertain to infants, and ull who make up 
the spirit world, But when we speak of this 
world, which we now inhabit, we call it 
animal, in contradistinction from the one to 
which we arc progressing, which is spiritual. 
And bence, though somo MeN now in this 
world, may know more of some things than 
infantia in the next, yet it ia true, that the 
harmony of “the first or lowest spiritual 
sphere, is far above the highest, that can be 
affirmed of the animal. It may then be a 
sufficient answer to our esteemed correspon- 
dent, when we soy that we are all, constant- 
ly liable to crr, when we “ travel beyond the 
record,” or when we listen to spirits, of 
whose relation to us we know nothing at all. 
We have. Lefore attempted to show, that we 
shoal’ not only confine our intercoufse to our 
own guardian spirits, but we should never 
put inappropriats questions to them, Anda 
Jiule reflection will be sufficient to show, that 
many questions may be pnt to them, which 
are no more appropriate than one of Euclid's 
problems would be here, when submitted to 
an infant. So that if you go out of your 
own circle, you are litle to be led astray. In 
doing this, you natarally attract around you, 
other spirits who have not progressed far, 
and who, if they answer your questions, may 
not be any more able to tell you why they do 
so, than you are to tell why they respond to 
you at ail. All spirits, in making responses, 
(without regard to what is communicated) 
obey the general laws of progresion, which 
have brought the spiritaal and external i 
such a state of proximity as allows or cna- 
bles them to make noises which call atlen® 


to the spirit world. When you hear the rap 
atyour door, you know aome one is without 
who desires your attention. And as this is 
the first and grand object of these epiritanl 
manifestations, we should be satisfied with 
this knowledge, till the laws of progression 
carry us forward, and develope the spiritual in 
us, to comprehend the spheres as we progrees 
into them. 5 
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Our friends must not expect us to notice 
the various misrepresentations that have 
been, or may be made, either of myself por- 
sonally, or the mission which I am laboring 
to fulfill. Nor does Mr. A. J. Davia need 
our contradiction of the misreprescntations 
that are made about him. Among the many 
truthfal ond excellent things written by Mr. 
Davis. ia that classification ho has made of 
the persons who attempt to interest public 
atfevtion as lecturers,” on “mesmerism,” or 
onder whatever name, new or old, the subject 
may be presented. He says:— ` 

“A few words by way of claseifving be- 
lievera and operators. These are .of three 
clasecs, ‘The first class, are mercenary prac- 
titioners, who commit to memory a few frag- 
mentary facts in science, who claim extraor: 
dinary or supernstural powers for their eub- 
jects —who give public and vulgar cxhibi- 
tiond—who employ chicanery and ignoble 
plans,—who trafic with, and play fantastic 
tricks With their sabjecta,—and who injure 
the truth, by producing these three effecta, 
Superstition, Skepticism, Disgust. 

he second clasa, aro doctrinal practition- 
ers, who pervert and misinterpret principles 
and resnits,—who labor to make the phe- 
nomena subservient to and illustrative of thes 
ological dogmas, who receive, modify, or res 
ject, an ecctarian education may sanction ;— 
who conceal, misstate, and mijnify discloa- 
ures; and who retard the progress of truth 
by producing these three effects, Credulity, 
Dorr, Enthusiasm. 

The third class are free. firm, fearless adro- 
cates of truth, who search into, and leok facts 
in the face; who investigate deeply and de- 
class their impartial conviciion; who aro 
swayed by no trivial experiments, who col- 
lect and arrange facts, and declare a conria- 
tent and harmonious system, and who accel- 
erate the progresa of truth by producing 
these three effects, Reason, Respect and In» 
quiry.— Univercadum, Vol. 1, page 8. 

The above is all, and will probably be the 
only notice we shall feel disposed to tako of 


the matter to which we have referred. 


Tur Diowirr or Lazon.—A people's 
treasure is in ureful labor; there is no 
wealth, and can be none, but what it cre- 
ates. Every good, great or small, is pur- 
chased by it. Savages, with boundless 
territories and fertile lende, are indigent 
and often destitute, because they work 
not. A single day’s labor of a peasant or 
a mechanic, tends to relieve human wants, 
and increase human cotnforts. Jt pro- 
duces that which is not to be had without 
it, and to which tous of glittering ore can 
contribute nothing, In fiue, there is no 
wealth but Isbor—no enjoyments but 
what nre derived from it. 
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TRUTHFUL NARRATIVE. 


The setting sun beamed in golden 
light over the country; long shadows lay 
on the cool grass ; the birds, which had 
been silent through the sultry heat of the 
@ay sang their joyous evening Lymn; the 
merry voices of the village children 
sounded through the clear air, while their 
fathers loitered abont enjoying the lux- 
wy of rest after lubar. A sunburnt 
traveller with dusty shoes walked sturdi- 
ly along the bigh road; Le was young 
and strong and his ruddy cheeks glowed 
in the warm light; he corricd his bngs 

e ona stick over his shoulder, and 
fooked straight on towards the cottages 
of the village; aud you might see by the 
expression of his face that his eye was 
earnestly watching for the first glimpee 
ofthe home that lay umong them, to 
which ho was returning. 

The game setting sun threw his golden 
heame over the great metropolis; they 
lighted np streets and squares, and purke, 
whence crowds were retiring fiom busi- 
ness or pleasure to their various places 
ofabode or gay parties: they’ pierced 
even through the smoke of the city, and 
gilded its grent central dome; but when 
they reached the labyriuth of lancs ond 
courts which it encloves, their radiance 
was gone, for noxious vupors ioe there 
after the hent of the duy, and quenched 
them, The summer sun ia drended in 
those plices, 

The ducky light found its way with 
difficulty through a small ond dim win- 
dow into anupper room of a house in 
these lanes, and any one entering it 
would have thought at first it was void 
of any living ivlmbitaut, had not the 
reajices tossing and the oppressed breath- 
infMhat proceeded from a bed in one 
corner, borne witnees to the contrary. A 
weak, sickly boy lay there, his eye fixed on 
the door, It opened, and be started in 
bed ; but at the siglit of another boy, a 
few years older than himself, who came 
in alone, be sank hack ogain, crying in a 
plaintive tone, ‘Don’t you see ber com- 
ing yet?’ 

‘No, she is notin sight; I ran to the 
corner of the lane, and could not see 
anything of her,’ replicd the elder boy, 
whio, us lie spoke, knelt down before the 
grate, and began to urrange some sticks, 
in it, e 

Everything in the room bespoke pov- 
erty ; yet there was an appearance of or- 
der, and as much cleanliness as can be 
attained in such an abode. Among the 
scanty articles of furniture, there was one 
object that was remarkable as being 
singularly out of place, and apparently 
very useless there; it was a large paper 
kite, that hung from a nail on the wall, 
and nearly reached from the low ceiling 
to the floor. 

‘There ’s eight o'clock just atruck, 
John,’ said the litle boy in bed. ‘Go and 
look once more and sec if mother’s not 
corning.’ 

‘It’s no use looking, Jem. It won't 
make her come any faster; But I "ll go to 
please you.” 

tI hear some one on the stairs.’ 


Po 


“It's only Mrs, Willis going into the 
back room,’ 

‘Oh dear, dear, what shall Ido? 

t Don’t cry, Jem. Look, now I’ve put 
the wood all ready to boil the kettle the 
miuute mother comes, and she'll bring 

ou some tes ; she said she would. Now 

*m going to sweep up the dust, and 
make it all tidy? 

Jem was quicted n few minutes, Wẹ 
looking at his brother's busy operations, 
earried on in a bustling way, to afford 
all the amusement possible; but the 
feverish restlessness soon returned. 

‘Take me up, do take me up,’ he cried; 
tand hold me near the brokeu pane, 
please, Jolin? und he stretched out his 
white wasted hands. 

Jolin kindly lifted out the poor little 
fellow, nud dragging a chair to the win- 
dow, sat down with him on his knee, 
and held his fece close to the broken 
psue, through which, however, no air 
seemed to come, and he soon began to 
cry agnin, 

*What is it, Jem ?—what's the innte 
ter 7 eaid n kind voice at the door, where 
a woman stood holding by the hand a 
pale child. 

+I want mother,” sobbed Jem. 

‘Mother’s out at work, Mre. Willis,’ 
Mid Jolin ; ‘and thought she should be 
athome at half past seven; but she’s 
kept later sometimes.” 

‘Do n't cry,’ mil Mrs. Willis’s little 
girl, coming forward,‘ Here's my orange 
for you.’ 

Jem took it, and put itto his mouth; 
but he stopped, and asked John to cut it 
in two; gave back ball to the little girl, 
mide John taste the portion he kept, and 
then began to suck the cooling frait with 
great pleasure, only pausing to say with 
a simile, thank you, Mary, 

t Now lie down agnin, nud try to go to 
sleep—there’s a gool boy; said Mra. 
Willis, ‘and mother will soon be here. 1 
must go now.’ 

Jem wns Inid in bed once more; but 
he tossed about restlessly, and the sad 
wail began ognin 

‘EM tell you what, said John, ‘if 

‘ou'll stop crying, PII take down poor 

arry's kite and show you how he used 
to fly it? 

* But mother don’t like us to touch it. 

t No; but she will not mind, when T 
tell her why J did it this once. Look at 
the pretty blue and red figures on it— 
Harry made it and painted it all bimeelf, 
and look at the long tail!” 

*Buthow did he fly it? Can’t you 
show me how poor Harry used to fly it? 

John mounted on a chest, and holding 
the kite nt arin’s bones, aona to wave it 
about, aud to make the tail shake, while 
Jeni sat up admiring. 

‘This was the way he nsed to hold it 
np. Thenhe took the string that was 
fastened here—mother has got it in her 
chest—and he held the string in his 
hund, and when the wind came, and sent 
the kite up, he let the string ruu through 
his hand, ond up it went over the trees, 
op—up—ani be run along in the fields, 
and it flew along under the blue sky.’ 

John waved the kite more everyetical- 
ly o8 he deacribed, and both the boys were 
so engrossed by it, that they did vot ob- 


serve that the mother eo longed for, had 
come in, and had stuk down on a chair 
near the door, her face bent and nearly 
hidden by the rusty crape on her 
widow’s bonnet, while the teurs fell fuet 
on her black faded gown. 

t Oh, mother, mother !? cried Jem, who 
saw her first, ‘come and take me—cume 
as comfort me? w 

‘he poor woman rose quickly, wi 
her oyek gid hastened to her sick child, 
who waffoon nestled in her arms, and 
seemed to huye there forgotten all his 
woes. 

The kind good patured John, hnd 
meanwhile hung up the kite in its place 
and was looking rather anxiously at his 
mother, for be well understood the cause 
of the grief that had overcome her at the 
sight of his occupation when she first 
came in; but she stroked his hair; look- 
ed kindly at him, and bid him nmake the 
kettle boil, and get the things out of her 
basket. All that was wanted for their 
simple supper was in it, and it was not 
long before little Jem was again laid 
down ufter the refreshment of tea; then 
u matress put in the corner for John, 
who wus soon asleep; but the mother, 
tired with her hard day's work, took her 
piece in the bed by the side of her sick 
child. . 

But the tears thathad rolled fast down 
her cheekgas her lips moved in prayer 
before sleep came upon her, still made 
their way beneath the closed eyelids, and 
Jom awoke her by saying, as he stroked 
her face with his hot hand, ‘Don’t cry 
mother; we won't touch it again! 

‘It’s not that, my child, uo, no; its the 
thought of my own Harry. I think I see 
hie pleasant face, and hia curly bair, and 
his merry eyes looking up after bis kite.’ 
It wae not often she spoke ont her grieta ; 
but now, in the silent niglit, it seemed to 
comfort her. 

t Tell me about him, mother, and about 
his going away; I like to bear you tell 
about him,’ 

t He worked with father, you knw; 
and a clever workman he learned to be.’ 

‘But he was much older than’ mne.— 
Shall 1 ever be a good workman, moth- 
er?” =- A 
The question made her heart nche 
with a fresh anguish, and she could not 
answer it; but replied to his first words, 
‘Yes, he was much older. We laid three 
or four children in the grave between 
him em) John. Harry was seventeen 
when his uncle took him to verve out 
his time in a merchant-ship: Uncle Ben; 
that was ship's carpenter, it was that took 
him. The voyage was to lasta year and 
n half, for they were to goto all manner 
of countries, far, far away. One letter I 
hod. It came on a ead day; the da 
alter poor father died, Jem. And then 
had to leave our cottage, in our own vil- 
lage, and bring ~~ two to London, to 
find work to keep you; but I have 
always taken care to leave word where I 
was to be found, and have often gone to 
ask after letters. Not one has ever come 
again; aud it'ssix months past the time 
Shen they looked for the ship, and they 
don’t know what to think, But I 
know what I think; the sea bas roll- 
ed over my dear boy, and I never 
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shall see him again—nerer, never in this 
weary world,’ 

‘Don't cry s0, mother dear; I'i try to 
go to sleep, and not make you talk,’ 

‘Yes, try; and if you can only get bet- 
ter, that will comfort me most.’ 

Both closed their eyes, and sleep came 
upon them once more. 

It was eight o'clock in the morning, 
when the little boy awoke, and then he 
was slone; butto that he was accustom- 
ed. His mother was again gone to work, 
and Jobn was out cleaning knives and 
shoes in the neighborh The table, 
with a sall piece of b'ead and a cup of 


®lue milk and water on ity stood beside 


him, He drank a litte, but could pot 
eat, and then rA down sguin with his 
eyer fixed on Harry's kite. 

t Could he fly it,’ or rather, ‘conld he 
see Jolin fly it?” ‘That was of all things, 
what he most longed to do. He won- 
dered where the felds were, and If he 
could ever go there and sre the kite fly 
wnder the bluesky, Then he woudered 
if John could fly it out in the Inne. Le 
crept out of bed and tottered to the win 
dow. 

The lane was very wet and slushy, 
anil n nasty black gutter mn down it, 
and oozed out among the broken stones, 
There had been a'‘heavy thunder shower 
in the night; and as there wus no foot 
pavement, aud what stones there’ were 
Were véry uneven and scattered the blak 
pools lodged among them, and although 
it seemed impossible for a boy to fhe a 
kite there—for ‘how could be ran aloùg 
holding the string? he 1 
among the dirty pools. ore -were 
only fonr children to be scen in it now, 
ont of all the numbers that lived “n yhe” 
houses, though it was a warm sum 
morning, and they were dabbling with 
naked feet in the mud, and their ragged 
clothes were all draggled. ‘Mother would 
never let him and John de like that? 

Btill he stood, first examining the win- 
dow, theu looking at the kite; then put- 
ing his hand out through the broken, 
‘ppne,and pondered overa scheme that 
Ra entered his mind, ` 

*Jobn,’ he cried, ns the door opened, 
‘don't you think we could fly Harry’s 
kite out of the broken pane ?' 

At fimgt this idea seemed to John per- 
fectly chimerical ; but after some consul- 
tation nnd explanation a plan was devised 
between the two boys, to coniplete which 
they only waited for their mothers re- 
turn. They expected her at one, for this 
was only half a day’s work. 

Jem was dressed when she returned, 
and his excitement made him appear 
better; but she saw with grief that he 
could not touch his dinner; and her anx- 
jety about him made her lees unwilling- 
ly than she otherwiee would have done, 
consent to the petition he made, that 
‘only for this once she would let him and 
Jolin fly the kite outside the window.’ 
She stifled her sigh na she eat down to 
needle-work, lest she should casta gloom 
over the busy preparations that immedi- 
alely commenced. 

The difficulty Jind been how to get the 
kie out, because the window would not 
open. To surmount this, John was to go 
doffi to the Jane, taking the kite with 
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him, while Jem lowered the string out of 
the broken pane, 

* When you get hold of the string, you 
know, John, you can fasten it, and then 
stand on that large stone opposite, just by 
where that geutloman is, and hold up the 
kite, and then I will pwll? 

All was done accordingly. John did 
hia part well. Jem milled ; the kite rose 
to the window, and fluttered about, for 
the thunder had been followed by a high 
wind, which was felt a little even in this 

. Close place, and the boys gazed at it with 
great pleasure. As it dangled loosely by 
the window in this manner, the tail be- 
came entuugled, and John was oblige 

+torito up to help to put it right 

t Let it down to me again when I have 
run out, said he as he tried to disentan- 
gle it; ‘and I will stand on the stone, 
hold it upand you can pull again. There's 
the gentleman still, and now there's a 
young man besides The gentleman has 

~ made him look up at the kite,’ 

‘Come and look, mother, said Jem; 
but she did not hear. ‘The young man 
a such a brown face, and such curly 

air.” -` 3 
- *And he’s like——Mother, he is cross- 
ing over” cried John. Ie has come into 
the honse” - ; à 

The mother heard now. A wild hope 
rushed through her heart; she started 
up; aquick step was heard on the 6tairs; 
the door flew opp; and the next mo- 
ment she was clasped in her son's arms ! 
. The joy venrly t away her senses. 
Broken words mingled with tears, 
thanksgivings and blessings, were all 
that were uttered for sometime- between 
them. Harry had Jem on his knee, and 
John pressed to his side, and-was_ hold- 

N p Na his mother tight by the hand, aud 

king wp in her face, wyen nt last they 
| began to believe and wAderstand that 
| C e ovce more saw each other. And 
| Shen he had to explain how the ship had 
South 
| Svea; and bow they got her into one of 
the heawtiful islands there, and refitted 
her, and after six month's delay, brought 
her back safe ani sound, cargo and all; 
and how he and Uncle Ben were both 
strong and hearty. 

‘How well you look, my dear hoy? 
said the happy mother. ‘How tall, and 
stout, and handsome you are!’ 

_ * And he's got bis curly bairand bright 
eyes still’ said poor wan litle Jem, 

. speaking for the first time. 

+  * Bat you, inother, and all of you, how 
pale you are, and how thin! I know—yes, 
don’t say it—I know who's gone, I walk- 
edall the way to the village, aud found 
the pour cottage empty, and heard how 
he died.’ 

t Home! you went there !’ 

‘Yes, and the neighbors told me that 
you were goné to London. Butt slept 
all night in the kitchen on some straw. 
There [ lay, and thonght of you aud of 
him we had lost, and prayed that f might 
be a comfort to you yet’ 

‘I had a hord matter to find you, he 
said, ‘You had left the lodging they had 
directed une to at firet? 

zm ‘Wi I left word where I had come 


* been disabled by a storm in the 


‘ Ay, s0 you had} and on old woman 


l 4 


-| standing looking a 


told me you were at No, 10, Paradise 
Row.’ 

‘ What could she be thinking of? 

‘No one had heard of you in that 
pee: However, ns 1 was going along 

ck again to get better imformation, 
keeping a sharp look out in hopes that 
J night meet you, 1 passed the end of 
this lane, and saw it was called Eden 
Lane, so I thought perhaps the old lady 
had fancied Paradise and Eden were all 
the same; and sure enouglstley are 
both as like one as the other, for they are 
wretched, miserable places ss ever I 
saw. I turned in here, and No. 10 
proved to be wrong too; and as I was 
ut, aud wondering 
what I should do next, n gentleman 
touched my arin, and pointing first at the 
black pools in the broken pavement, and 
then at this window, he said—I remem- 
ber his very words, wey struck me so 
—"Do not the very stones rise up in 
judgment agsinst us! Look at those poor 
Tine fellows trying to fly their kite out 
of a broken pane!” Hearing him esy so, 
I looked up, and saw my old kite—by it 
1 found you at lust.’ 

They all turned gratefully towards it, 
and saw that it still hung outside, held 
there safely by its entangled wil, The 
talk therefore, went on uniuterruptedly. 
Many questions were asked nud anawer- 
ed, nnd many subjects discussed; the 
sad sinte OF poor little Jem being the 
most pressing. At the end ofan hour a 
Shey bustle was going on in the room; 
they were pasing up all their sinall 
stock of goods, for Harry had sneceeded, 
after some argument, iu persuading his 
mother to leave her unhealthy lodging 
that evening, nud not to rest for one 
more night for poor Jem in that poison- 
ous nir. He smoothed every difficulty. 
Mrs. Willis gladly undertook to do the 
work she had eugaged; aud with her 
be deposited the rent, and the key of the 
room. He declared lhe bad another 

lace ready to toke his mother to; and to 
bar anxious look he replicd, ‘I did good 
service inthe ship and the ownera have 
been generous to us ull I've forty 
pounds.’ 

‘Forty pounds! If he had, said, ‘I 
have got possession of a gold district in 
California,’ le would pot have created a 
greater sensation, It seemed an inex- 
hauetible amount of wealth, 

A light cort was soon hired and pack- 
ed, and easily helil not only the goods 
(not forgetting the kite), but the living 
[possessors of them; and they sct forth on 
their way. 

The evening eun ngain beamed over 
the country; and the tall- trees, as they 
threw their shadows over the grass, 
waved blessings on tie family beneath, 
from whove heartaa silent thanksgiving 
went up that harmonized with the joy- 
ous hymn of the birds. The sunburnt 
traveller, as he walked at the horse’s 
head, holding his elder brother's lund, 
no longer Jouked unxiously onward, for 
he knew wherc he was going, and saw 
by lim, his younger brother already be- 

ohing to revive in the fresh air, and re- 
jJoiced in his mother’s expression of con- 
tent and happiness, She had divined for 
gome time to what home she was going. 


* But how did you contrive to get it fix- 
ad so quickly, my kiud, good boy ?’ ssid 
she. 

‘I went to the landlord, and le agreed 
at ouce; and do not be afraid, I can earn 
plenty for us all,’ 

‘ But must you go to sea again? 

‘IFI muet, do not fear. Did you not 
always teach me that Hie band would 
Weep me, even in the uttermost parts of 
tho sea ? 

And shea felt that thero was no room 
for fear, - 

A week after this time, the sun again 
lighted up a lnppy party. Hurry and 
John were busied in preparing their kite 
for flying in a green fiell behind their 
cottage. Wuder the hedge, on an old 
tree trunk, sat their mother, no longer inv 
faded black and rusty crape, but neatly 
dressed in a fresh, clean gown ond cap, 
and witha face bright with bopo and 
pleasure, By her was Jein, with cheeks 
already filling_out, a tinge of color in 
them, and eyes full of delight. On her 
other side was little Mary Willis, She 
had just arrived, and was telling them 
how, the yery day after they left, some 
workmen came sud put down a nice 

vement on ench eide of the laue, and 

idla pipe under ground instead of the 
gutter; and that now it was as dry and 
clean ag it could be; and all the child- 
ren could play there, and there were euch 
numbers of games going on, that they all 
sail it was the beat thing they had done 
for many a day ; and so did their mothers, 
too, for uow the children were now not 
crowded into their rooms ull day long, 
but could play out of dvor, 

Depend upon it? said Harry; ‘it is 
that gentleman’s doiuge that spoke to me 
of it the day Leame firat. This good old 
kite han done great service, and now it 
shell be rewarded by sailing up to a 
splendid height’ ts 

As he spoke, lie held it up, the light” 
breeze caught it, and it soared awpy. over 
their heads under the blue sky ; le the 
happy faces that watched it bore witness 
vf the truth of his words—that ‘the good 
old kite had done gooil service) 

Harry lived mauy years after to bless 
his mother, and though he followed the 
sea for atime, wus enabled through pros- 

rity to enguge in business, whereby 

ìo could remain at home with his 
widoweil moter, to cheer and make glad 
her declining days Liwe Jem, the sick 
one, with tlhe comforts of life and the 
kind attentious of a benevolent physician, 
was in a few months sv far restored to 
health as gain to be out in the open 
fields and mingle with the merry shout 
of the village children his voice. Three 
years from that day Jind passed away, 
years marked with happiness to all that 
Nel when the mother was called 
to go down the shadowy valley ov more 
to return. By her side, in all the noble 
dignity of a pure and generous munbood, 
stood her sailor-boy, to wipe the cold 
damp sweats ua they gathered on ber 
brow ; her other children, too, were there. 
But in that roem wis ouc, nore to her 
thay all of carth, It was her Saviour; 
He in whom she had long trusted for 
pardon nud for salvation, to cheer and 
make bright ber descent into the graye. 
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As the sun, on the Saturday eve which 
preceded the firat pag in Advent, 
was sinking beneath the hills of the West, 
gilding the mountain tops and skirting 
the horizon with its golden light, she 
called her children to her bed-side and 
addressed them in the following lan- 
uage. ‘My dear children, I shall not 
ive to seu n great many more suns rise 
and set, and then you will follow me to 
the grave, but my spirit will not be where 
my body ehall be laid. The spirit is 
what lives after the body has decayed, 
and that shall live in heaven where the 
pure in heart alone dwell, For many a 
past year it bas been my happ privilege 
to know in whom I bave believed, and 
that He is able to keep me unto the per- 
fect day, I desire, as you think of your 
departed mother, that you will not nne 
to place your trust in that estne good be- 
ing she did, and go live, that when your 
summons shall come to quit this mortal 
clay you may be prepared to go, in the 
full confidence that he in whom you have 
trusted is also able to keep you unto the 
perfect day, 

On the next evening at 8 o’clock the 
mother fell asleep in death. And though 
it has heen several years since, her sons 
all live to blesa a kind Providence that 
gave to them such a mother, Harry has 
again resttined bis old occupation of 
ing to sea; the other children sre livin, 
in the same town, much respected and, 
so far as the temporal blessing of life are 
concerned, are doing well. 

Who in looking back to childhood’s 
days; and bringing recollection to bear 
canuot see many things in this story 
which they can apply to thetnselves.— 
Some haye passed through poverty ; oth- 
ers through sickness and sorrow, sitnilar, 
and there are aome who,aa they read these 
words, will feel that the benedictions 
ofsuch a mother are falling on their 
heads. The words, too, of advice given, 
when the parting In death took place 
are all familiar. May they be heeded 
by us so that When the summons, ‘to go 
hence and be no more on earth,’ shall 
come to us we may welcome it with 
joy.—Chamber's Miss. Jour. 


Susstituts ror Biowine Rocks.— 
We have before published a recommen- 
dation of building fire on rocka desired 
to be broken, ns a substitute for blowing 
with powder, but the following article 
from the Albany Cultivator, pointe out the 
manner of doing it and the advantages 
thereof so clearly, that we copy it for the 
benefit of our farming friende ;— 

“Jn 1843, we were clearing a piece of 
ground of stone by the aid of the drill 
and powder. One very cold day, a fire 
was built upon a rock, which was, per- 
haps, four feet in diameter, near the wall 
where we were ot work. By means of 
the heat there were large scales loosened 
ou the top of the rock, which were tak- 
en off with a crowbar, and used for fill- 
ing up the centre of the wall. 

Subsequent to thie, a fire was built up- 
on the sume rock, and some time alter, 
the scales being removed it was ascer- 
tained that the rock was broken through 
in two different directions, dividing it in 
tı four nenrly equal parts. 


—_—_ 


The quarters being left with face sides, 
fitted them admirnbly for laying into wall. 
From this time henceforth, the drill was 
dispensed with. Experiment showed 
that one man could carry a sufficient 
quantity of wood to break any rock, 
which a farmer might be desirous of re- 
moving from his fields. Another great 
advantage was, that wood of little value 
such as old pieces of rails, stumps, and 
the like, might be used with advantage 
and economy, 4 

There is one point which must not be 
neglected, if success is expected; that is, 
to keep the rock clear of shells while 
heating. To do this with facility, the 
tools required are a sharp irou crowbar, 
and a pair of large tongs. 

As soon as any shells are found to 
have started up, the fire should be re- 
moved with the tongs, and the scales 
carefully taken off with a bar. This is 
the only secret in the process, The ob- 
ject is, that the heat may be applied di- 
rectly to the solid rock. The fire should 
then be replaced with the tongs, and so 
on until the stone is broken. Throwing 
on cold water is superfluous, 

One man can attend twenty of the 
fires, or one man can perform as much 
work in this way as ten will with drills. 
The beauty of the process is, that it is 
performed comparatively without danger 
or expense. Denms Jonnson. 

Mi. Airy Ag. Institute, Pa., 1850. 

We have seen rocka broken by the 
process above described, and we endorse 
what our correspondent says in regard to 


it—Albany Cultivator. 


“He who clothes the poor, clothes his 
own soul, He that sweetens the cup of 
affliction, sweetens his own heart. He 
that feeds the hungry, spreads out a ban- 
quet more sweet nnd refreshing than lux- 
ury can bestow.” 


A writer in the New Farmer 
saya, that mildew on gooseberry bushes, 
may be prevented by placing half a pint 
of rock salt around each bush, at a little 
distance, of course. 


ETTER PAPER, prepared expressly 

for thoro who with to write to their 
friends on Spiritual Manifestations Jt bes an 
appropriate engraving, which gives directions for 
finding the medium through which all distant 
iriends may look for information from the 
Spirit World. Fifty ceuts per quire. For sale at 
this Office. 


ATHETISM: Man, considered in res. 
pect to his Form, Life, Spirit An Kaasy to- 
ward a correct Theory of the Mind, with Direc- 
tions for Demonstrating Its Truthfulness. Iy La 
Hoy Sunderiand, 37} cents single. S1200 yer 
hundred. For ssla at this office, and by Bela 
Marsh, 2% Cornhill, Boston. Also by Fu vier k 
Wells, 181 Nassau ot. New York. 


EPRESENTATIVE MEN. Seven 
Leotures, by K. W. Emerson. Contente—1. 
Use of rent Meu. 2. Iluto, or the I'hilosopher. 


3 Swedenborg, 4. Moutalgue. 6 Shakspture. 
fr al T. Goethe. For sale at this vilice 


uly printed, for 
those who write on Spirituel subjects. 
Farske ole Ulee. Price 37) centa por hun» 


NVELOPES, -beautifi 


ISCOURSE OF RELIGION. By 
Theodore l’arker. Price $125. For eale at 
oe, 


BPIBRITUAL 


PHILOSOPHER. 


Devoted to the Exposition of 
NATURE, 


PHYSICAL, SPIRITUAL, DIVINE. 


Pledged to no Taanrrionat Doouas, its columnas 
are to the different sects im Havzusor, exch 
school in Mepicing, every party in Pmirosorar, 
and to the 

Hiowea Sparets or Inrxtucenca Asore 
ros COMMUNICATIONS rrom 

THE SPIRIT WORLD. 


Poblished avery Saturday, at No. 128) Wash- 
gton strect, Boston, Mass. 
C7 Tatus— Payments ahsays In advance, 6! per 
Volume, 6 months; $2 a year. 
(To Cume ARD Aogests..c3 

When sent to one address, and the money ac- 
an the order, Post psid—six Volume, 
25; Twelve Volumes, 69; Twenty-five Volumes, 
$10; Fifty Volumes (aud upwards in the mme 
proportion) @25. Single numbers 60 cents per 
dosen. 

Fos Bars sr 

Bola Marsh, 25 Cornhill, Boston. Fowler & Wells, 
181 Samai ato, Sew ‘ge we & ea 
ror à "rovideuce, . . ews 
oom, Tro N.Y. W.R Elliot, 63 South Fourth 


street, Philadelphia. Dr. H. D. Joslyn, Byra- 
ouse. 


ISTORY OF THE MYSTERIOUS 
NOISES HEARD AT ROCHESTER AND 
OTHER VLACES,—Fovcrra Enition, Examen, 
Coutaining all the new developments on the sub- 
-t as weil as a complete Hixtory of the Riss aod 
rogress of these Strunge Phenomena, thelr re. 
cent ap noe in many places—the results of 
various investigat! na by gentlemen of bigh eci- 
entific attainments; toj er with all that is as 
known in relation to the subject This work 
publisbed with the sanction of the family of 
Mrs. Fox, and it is hoped that all who are inter 
ested in the subject will aid in its circulation. 
The Publisher would be glad to place it on sale 
in the hands of res: ai porie wherever it 
may be ordered. The whol rice is $6 per 
hundred, or singlo 121-2 cents. orders by mall 
will be punctua M4 attended to. Agente desiring 

the work to wal will napy, ete most favorable * 

termy offered them, op a ation paid, 
ee DENET e 


Arcade Hall, Kochester, N. Y 


GINGULAR REVELATIONS !— Ag? 
enlarged and improved edition of the “* His- 
Lewy and explanation of the Mysterious Noises," 
and Communication with Spirits in: the Nine- 
teenth Century, of more than ninety cheecly 
para pages, being the most fuli and correct 
ry of the matter yet published, By E W. 
Capron and H. D Baron, Auburn, N.Y. This 
work can be obtained by the hundred or single 
copies, at ilis office, and of the authors. Mingle 
coples 25 cents, A liberal discount made to those 
who purchase-by the dozen or hundred. Ordera 
from a distance, post palid, and coutaining re- 
malttanices for one or more copies will be promptly 
attended to. 
Boston, Oct. Ist, 1850. 


HILOSOPHY OF MODERN MIRA- 

CLES, or the Relations of Spiritual Causes 
to ’hysical Efects; with eepecial reference to the 
Myeterious Developments at Bridgeport and elee- 
w. By a Dweller in the Temple. Price, % 
cents. Nature's Divine Revelations, &c. By 
Andrew Jackson Davis, #200. Davis's Chart— 
8160. Davis's Great Harmonia, Voll. The Phy- 
aiclan—@1 25. Davia's hil of Special 
Providences. Trice, 16 cents. Singular Revels- 
tions, &c.! Messrs, Capron & Barron’s enlarged 
and improved edition. Jn quantities, or- by the 
aire copy. I'rice, aingle 25 cente. sold by Be- 
le orb 35 Coruhill. novia 


UMAN LIFE: Illustrated in my In- 

dividual Exporience, as a Child, a Youth, 
and a Man, By Henry C. Wright, “There is 
properly no history, only biography.” Price 76 
cents. For sale at this office 


POLYGLOTT BIBLE. In Four 12mo 


Volumes; Hevrew, Greek, Latin, „nå Freoch, 


caol volume intcricaved with the English. Kuown 


as Bugster's Volygiott. Cust, . Wil be 
sold, tor @15. For sale at this Othce. 
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